in bed together her companion would slide it backs re-
*move the wallet from the coat, extract from it almost
all the notes, and replace it. His love-making over,
the man would dress and pull the wallet out5 only to
find that it was almost empty. He would protest that
he had been robbed: the girl would reply unanswerably
that she had been on the bed the whole time. She had
never been near the coat. He must have lost the notes
or made a mistake. While he was still fumbling she
would resume in a high-pitched voice: nWhat about
the money you promised me ?'5 Since she was obviously
innocent of any theft, the demand immediately put
the man in the wrong. He would pay up and leave
with perhaps a pound in his possession, and the girl
would join her companion and divide the spoils.
There were men who wanted to prey on me too.
I hadn't been walking long when I was accosted, late
one night, by a young man. He wore the tight-
waisted, purplish clothes of the East End, and the eye-
lids seemed to hover above the eyes in his sly face as if
they were about to shut on you in a trap. He took
me to a teashop and over a succession of cups of tea
tried to weave his petty spell.
"A nice good-looking girl like you ought to be able
to make a lot of money," he said. "But I know what it
is with a girl, easy come, easy go. You got a fiver one
minute, and next minute you look round and where is
it?
"I know a girl called Sylvia who lives with a boy
called Joseph and they live like kings and queens. What
it is, he looks after her and sees she doesn't splash her